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ALL PIME GREATS 





ON BRADMAN was a born 

cricketer. Despite the 

fact that the experts laughed 

at his stance and style, Don 

proved himsclf by notching 

up high scores with fantastic 
case for New South Wales. 


By the time Don retired in 
1948, he had scored a total of 
27,984 runs, including I17 
centuries. He holds the world 
record for the highest batting 
average per innings of any 
career in cricket with the 
amazing figure of 95.14. His 
average for test matches also 
stands as a world record at 
99.94. 


Another of his records, the 
feat of scoring 29 centuries in 
test matches, perhaps explains 
why at one time the whole 
England team was built around 
fast and spin bowlers to com- 
bat the menace of Bradman. 


Knighted in 1949 for his 
services Lo cricket, Don Brad- 
man had come a long way 
since he had been banned from 
playing in the local cricket 
teams because of his high 
scores! 





Another All Time Great - HERBERT SUTCLIFFE - Commando No. 169, on sale now! 


RED LEADER HERE, 
THIS IS IT, CHAPS. 
FOLLOW ME IN AND 
PRANG IT GOOO 


AND PROPER! 


: ‘t & 

ARLY IN 1944, THE ALLIED 
E FORCES WERE PREPARING 

AN OFFENSIVE AGAINST 
THE JAPS IN BURMA, LEADING 
A FLIGHT OF HURRICANES IN 
SEARCH OF A HIDDEN JAP AIR= 
FIELD WAS FLIGHT LIEUTENANT 
JOHN SAUNDERS, A YOUNG 
PILOT JUST POSTED FROM 
BRITAIN. 





INUOUS SEARCHING,} ~ 
BUT IT'S WORTH IT 


JOHN WAS KEEN. FOR TOO LONG HE'D 
BEEN WAITING TO GET INTO ACTION 
AGAINST THE JAPS, NOW HIS DREAM HAD 
COME TRUE AS HE PUMPED SHELL AFTER 
SHELL INTO THE PARKED ZEROS, 


THE STRIKE AT THE JAPS' POWER HAD BEEN 
HINDERED BY FREQUENT RAIDS FROM A WELL- Ex 
HIDDEN JAP AIRFIELD WHICH SUCCESSIVE 
PATROLS HAD FAILED TO LOCATE. JOHN 

AND. HIS FLIGHT SEEMED TO HAVE NAILED 

IT AT LAST. 





ALI WENT WELL FOR THE FIRST TWO 
MINUTES, BUT THEN — 












ZEROS AT 
EIGHT O'CLOCK, 
SKIPPER! 





HICKSON'S 
BOUGHT IT, BUT 
THAT JAP'S ABOUT 

TO GET HIS! 


°C, a! 


a Tora 9 «adel 


ALERTED TO THE ° 
DANGER FROM 
ABOVE, JOHN: THREW 
HIS AGILE HURRICANE 
INTO A TIGHT HALF 
ROLL FOLLOWED BY 
A CLIMB. 


COMFORT! ALMOST AS 
THOUGH THEY WERE 











BOOSTING HIS ENGINE TO FULL THROTTLE, JOHN THREW THE DEADLY, SLEEK HURRICANE 
ROUND IN PURSUIT OF THE LONE ZERO, HIS FINGER CURLING ROUND THE FIRING BUTTON 


AS HE TRIGGERED OFF AN ACCURATE BURST. 


BUT EVEN AS HE CLOSED JIN FOR THE KILL, 
OBLIVIOUS OF ALL ELSE, ANOTHER ZERO 
SCREAMED DOWN BEHIND HIM, HEAVY 
GUNS CHATTERING DEATH. 


ee 


t 
4 THIS 1S LOR 
HICKSON, YOU 

YULLOW 


BLAST, | WAS 50 
BUSY WITH THL BLIGHTER 
IN FRONT, | FORGOT 
TO WATCH MY TAIL! 





nee ee 


THE NEW ARRIVAL WAS A TOUGH ADVERSARY, WILY AND RESOURCEFUL. 
lOMN WA’ ONLY SAVED FROM DISASTER BY A THICK CLOUD. 


( We 









A SHARK'S HEAD 
ON THE FUSELAGE, I'LL 
REMEMBER THAT FISH. 

ALLRIGHT! _ 


REGROUPING LATER, THE FLIGHT, EXCEPT FOR THE UNFORTUNATE HICKSON, MANAGED TO 
MAKE IT BACK TO BASE. SQUADRON-LEADER BRUCE WILDING WAS WAITING FOR vee WITH 
HIS sECONE IN ecb seal FLIGHT LIEUTENANT JIMMY FORSYTH, 


LISTENED IN ON 
YOUR PRANG OVER 
THE RADIO — GOOD 


I THINK WE'VE 
REALLY TAKEN CARE 
OF THE MYSTERY AIRFIELD, 
SIR, THERE'LL BE NO MORE 
LIGHTNING RAIDS FROM 


HE MAY BE 
NEW BUT HE'S 
LEARNING FAST! 





THE WORDS WERE SCARCELY OUT OF JOHN'S! | BRUCE SWUNG ROUND TO JOHN, 


MOUTH, HOWEVER WHEN THE AIR-RAID 
WARNING BELL RANG, 


SO THE JAP 
AIRFIELD'S OUT OF 
ACTION, IS IT? 


‘{ SCRAMBLE! 
ENEMY KITES ON 


THE WAY! . ; | JUST DON'T , 
UNDERSTAND IT, SIR! 
WE SMASHED THE PLAC 
TO BLAZES! 


THE ATTACKING FORCE OF JAP FIGHTERS AND BOMBERS PUT PAID TO ANY MORE EXPLANATIONS. 
JOHN AND THE OTHERS DASHED FOR THEIR AIRCRAFT, TAKING OFF AMIDST A HAIL OF BOMBS 


AND MACHINE-GUN FIRE, aa an 
fi ~~ IT BEATS ME HOW 
vs 9 


THE JAPS GOT ANY 
ye PLANES OFF THE GROUND 
> ( ia AFTER THE DOING WE 
y | GAVE THE AIRFIELD. 


I'LL HAVE 
SOMETHING TO SAY 
TO SAUNDERS, IF | DON'T 
GO FOR A BURTON 


















LitlCt MORL THE SKY WAS CRISS- 
(ROSED WITH PLANES SWOOPING, 
TURETING, FIRING 


THE SKIPPER WILL 
CARPET ME FOR THIS! 
THAT FIELD WE PRANGED 
X MUST HAVE BEEN A 


“JOHN HAD JUST SENT A ZERO EARTHWARD IN FLAMES 
WHEN BRUCE'S VOICE CRACKLED OVER THE INTERCOM... 


JIMMY'S BALED OUT, 
SEE HIM SAFELY 


10 


THE YELLOW 7, 
JACKAL! HE'S SHOT 
JIMMY UP! 


we 


AXE 


wy we 
a eo’ 





nti | ALD JOHN HURTLED AFTER THE SHARK-NOSED ZERO, BUT THE SAME CLOUD THAT HAD fx; 
4-10) JOHN, NOW SHIELDED THE MURDEROUS JAP. —— 







MY STARS, ee a 
ad WE'RE GOING TO 









HLL GET HIM! © 
1 SWEAR PLL GET 





HMMY WAS DEAD WHEN THE STRETCHER= bg 
PARTY REACHED HIM. GRIMLY BRUCE AND & 
JOHN WATCHED HIM BROUGHT IN AFTER 


YOU BUNGLED THAT 
AIRFIELD JOB. YOU LET MY 
BEST FRIEND BE SLAUGHTERED 

BEFORE MY VERY EYES. I'LL GET 
YOU COURT-MARTIALLED IF IT'S 
THE LAST THING 1 DO! 


WHY DIDN'T YOU 


STOP. THIS HAPPENING ! 


HE WAS PAST 
ME BEFORE | REALISED 
WHAT HAD HAPPENED ! 





BUT BEFORE JOHN COULD CONTINUE FURTHER, 
BRUCE TURNED ON HIS HEEL AND STAMPED OFF. 
HIS MAIN CONSIDERATION-NOW WAS TO FIND 
THE JAP AIRFIELD, BRUCE CALLED OUT EVERY 
MAN IN HIS BID FOR VENGEANCE. 


REMAINING DAYLIGHT NZ 
HOURS TO RELAY PATROLS YW 
OF THREE, STARTING WITH 
MYSELF, SAUNDERS AND 
SERGEANT DANVERS. 


AS THEY WALKED TO THEIR AIRCRAFT, 
BRUCE ISSUED A FURTHER WARNING 
TO JOHN, JUST OUT OF EARSHOT OF 
SERGEANT DANVERS. 


ae 
xf AG 


JUST MAKE ONE 
FALSE MOVE,SAUNDERS, 
AND | SHAN'T BE RESPONSIBLE 
FOR MY ACTIONS. 


HE THINKS I KILLED HIS 


PAL. NOTHING WILL JY 
SHAKE HIM! 








IML THREE PLANES FLEW OVER THE ENDLESS 
(ARELN JUNGLE, SCANNING THE TREES 
CLOSELY FOR ANY SIG 

“TRIP. —> 


BUT, JUST AS THEIR FUEL BEGAN VS 
TO RUN OUT... 
& 


THINK I SEE 
SOMETHING AMONGST 


LIKE LOOKING 
FOR A NEEDLE INA 
PERISHING GREEN 

HAYSTACK! 





BRUCE ANGLED HIS PLANE TO SPY OUT THE LAND 
WHEN, AS IF FROM NOWHERE, FOUR DEADLY 
ZEROS APPEARED ABOVE THEM, AS YET 
UNNOTICED. 





a 
“% 
{ TAKE THE ONE 
NEAR THE GROUND, 


THE REST OF YOU TAKE 
CARE OF THE OTHERS! 


rr” 


JOHN WAS AS GOOD AS HIS 
WORD. DURING THE NEXT 

FEW MINUTES ONE OF THE ZERO 
PILOTS JOINED HIS HONOURABLE 
ANCESTORS. 


THAT EVENS 
THE SCORE A 
LITTLE! 


THEY'RE NOT 
HAVING IT ALL THEIR 
OWN WAY THIS TIME, IT'S 
THAT JAP WITH THE SHARK'S 
HEAD ON HIS FUSELAGE 


AND EVEN AS HE SPOKE, JOHN 
GUNNED UP HIS MERLIN ENGINES 
AND HEADED STRAIGHT FOR THE 
ZERO PACK, 





BOR DANVERS LURED ONE ZERO AWAY FROM THE REST, THEN TURNED 
A COMPLETE LOOP TO SEE HIS FLYING BULLETS DISINTEGRATE THE 
JAIL SECTION OF THE DUPED ZERO. 


YOU SHOULDN'T 
HAVE FALLEN FOR 
THAT ONE, NIP! 


BRUCE WAS NOT SO LUCKY, HE'D 
JUST STARTED TO CLIMB CLEAR 

OF THE JUNGLE WHEN THE HOWL 
OF THE DIVING ZERO HERALDED A 
SQUIRT OF BULLETS, 


’ THE JAP'S GOT 
MY ENGINE. LOOKS 
LIKE A PARACHUTE RIDE 





BUT LADY LUCK'S SMILE HAD TURNED SOUR FOR 
THE HURRICANE- PILOTS NOW. BOB DANVERS 


FELL FOUL OF A ZERO AS HIS HURRICANE SIMPLY [- 


BURST INTO A HUGE BALL OF FLAME. 


DANVERS! 
‘YE GODS, HE 
WOULDN'T EVEN 
HAVE KNOWN WHAT 


GO AFTER 
HIM, YOU JAP 


A JOHN TOOK QUICK REVENGE FOR ° 
DANVERS AS HE SENT THE ZERO 
INTO A CRAZY SPIRAL EARTHWARDS 
WITH A MURDEROUS BURST THAT 
JARREO HIS PLANE. 





+ 1 CTIMBLO YET AGAIN, JOHN SAW THE SHARK-NOSED ZERO | 

muy HAIIL ICs TO SHOOT UP BRUCE AS HE DANGLED HELPLESSLY AT 

Hit VED Qt HIS PARACHUTE, 
aie ; 










OH NO YOU 
DON'T, NOT THIS 
TIME, YOU MURDERING 
HEATHEN! 









INGINE THREATENING TO SHAKE CLEAR 
Of HIS PLANE ANY MINUTE, AND THE 
WINGS ALL BUT TEARING OFF, JOHN 
POWER-DIVED TOWARDS THE LONE ZERO. 











RIGHT, JAP, THIS 
~ WILL EVEN UP THE ODDS, 
I'M NOT SO HELPLESS AS 
BRUCE THERE! 







THE REMAINING ZERO DIDN'T SEEM TO 
HAVE THE STOMACH FOR AN EQUAL 


FIGHT AND AGAIN BROKE QUICKLY FOR 
CLOUD COVER, ~ 


BACK TO THE 
vidal CLOUDS AGAIN! SEEMS 
RAN TO PREFER ODDS OF TWO 
i TO ONE! 


JOHN GAVE UP THE CHASE TO AS HE CIRCLED, JOHN NOTICED A SMALL 
GUARD BRUCE DOWN, OPEN SPACE NEAR TO WHERE BRUCE 
i F WOULD LAND. 


1 WONDER... 

+ COULD | LAND 

b THERE... PICK THE 
SKIPPER UP, 


SAVED MY 
BACON THAT TIME, 
JOHN, BOY! WONDER 
IF ' LL LAND NEAR 
ANY JAPS? 


a 
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ONCE THE IDEA WAS IN HIS HEAD, JOHN FOUND !T HARDER AND HARDER TO FORGLT IT, 
HE WAS TAKING A RISK, BUT HE FELT JUSTIFIED IF IT WOULD SAVE A FINE PILOT LIKE BRUCE, 


= — tM 








pt Pen! way ats 


LOOKS A BIT 
ROUGH FROM UP HERE, 

STILL, IT WILL BE WORTH 
IT IF IT COMES OFF, 





CRIKEY, THE 
UNDERCART'S 
¢ GONE! 





| RUEFULLY HE CLIMBED OUT 

AND SURVEYED THE DAMAGE. 
JOHN HIMSELF WAS UNHURT, 

BUT EVEN FO HUS INEXPERIENCED 
EYE IT WAS EVIDENT THE UNDER- 
CARRIAGE WOULD NOT ALLOW 
HIM TO TAKE OFF AGAIN. 


wi 


MEANWHILE BRUCE'S LUCK HAD 
RUN OUT TOO. HE HAD LANDED § 
SAFELY, BUT IN THE WRONG 
HANDS. , 


NEED A RIGGER 
TO FIX THIS LOT, JUST 
> SCUPPERED MYSELF ALONG 
WITH THE SKIPPER, 


, ltd 


Z 
ra 


I gee wh eeion a 


TAKE YOUR 

HANDS OFF ME, 

YOU MURDERING 
ANIMALS! 





~~ ILL NEEO THE 
SURVIVAL-KIT TOO.; 
BRUCE MAY NEED 
FIRST-AID, 


SHOULD BE 
ABOUT HALF A MILE . 
DEAD AHEAD BY MY 

RECKONING, p 


of bg 


i 4 
™ ees Pa 
Vid gy; tpg « 


ay Z 


hake 
Le ny ee 
(pr 7 - 


HY OZ LES 
MUR E 


Zz 





‘7 THIS TIME 
y{ PE KILL You ~ 


WHAT 
THE BLAZES 
GOES ON? ; 


3B: 4 : | 

: oem < i 

toed 
Yn hdd 


Oe, 


1th 


ee ) 1 d = a 
Ammm tii ‘Yehn, TBE 


THE OTHER TWO JAPS SWUNG THEIR RIFLES 
UP, BUT JOHN SWIFTLY SHOT THEM DOWN 
LIKE A TOP WILD WEST GUNMAN. 


SO THAT'S THE LAST 
oe PIG-STICKING THESE 
TRASH WILL DOE 


JOHN, BY 
ALL THAT'S 
WONDERFUL! 








QUICKLY JOHN SET BRUCE FREE. 


y | WAS NEVER SO GLAD 
TO SEE ANYONE JN MY 


| LANDED MY 


HURRI IN THE HOPE : 
OF PICKING YQU UP, 


SKIPPER. 





THEY TRACKED BACK TO THE 


HURRICANE, BRUCE TOOK 

ONE LOOK AT THE BUCKLED 
UNDERCARRIAGE, AND SHOOK 
HIS HEAD SADLY. ¥ 


IS A HUNDRED AND FIFTY 
MILES AWAY, SKIPPER. I'LL 
TRY THE RADIO, SEE IF WE 
> CAN RAISE ANYTHING... 


JOHN EXPLAINED THAT THE PLANE WAS IN A 
DICEY CONDITION. 


YOU PRIZE MUTT! 
YOU'VE PUT YOURSELF 
IN THE BAG WITH ME. BUT 
s\I'M DARNED GLAD YOU DID, J 
LET'S TAKE THOUGH 
ANOTHER LOOK 


AT THE OLD KITE 
SKIPPER. 1 MAY 


A WRITE-OFF AS FAR 
AS WE'RE CONCERNED, | 





HUNDRED AND THIRTY MILES AWAY. 
. THEN THEY CHECKED THEIR MEAGRE 
HULLO BASE — Sea IONS. EMERGENCY 
HULLO BASE! ABLE RATIONS FOR FOUR 
CHARLIE VICTOR DAYS, JUST ABOUT 
CALLING, ENOUGH, | 
RECKON. 


JOHN CLIMBED INTO THE COCKPIT AND THEY CHECKED THE MAP AND DECIDED TE 
SWITCHED ON HIS RADIO. THAT THEIR BASE WAS ROUGHLY A 2 


Wy IF THE JAPS \ 
BM DON'T GET US 
BRUCE, THE SET'S 
=A BOUGHT IT 
TOO. 


THEY BEGAN THE GRIM SLOG THROUGH THE DANK, STEAMING JUNGLE, AFTER DESTROYING 
JOHN'S HURRICANE, THEY KEPT ON THE MOVE THROUGH THE HEAT OF THE AFTERNOON TO 
GET abs FAR FROM Tae AREA = ROSS tte BEFORE THE JAPS DISCOVERED THE SMOKING PLANE, 


THESE BLOOMING 
TREES GET ON YOUR 
4 NERVES! 


ye| ON WALKING, AND 
MN KEEP AN EYE ON 
THAT COMPASS ! 


_ ba a ; YY) ‘il yi) Whiz ) 





THL TIME BETWEEN RESTS BECOME SHORTER AND SHORTER Hen 

A‘ BOTH MEN WEAKENED APPRECIABLY. JOHN SEEMED Mm 

1O SUFFER MORE THAN BRUCE. 
" aN 37 : 

ii 



















WE'LL NEVER 
GET OUT OF THIS 
FURNACE, BRUCE, 
I KNOW IT! 





HE'S AN IMAGINATIVE 
CUSS. IMAGINATION 15: A 
BAD THING IN THE JUNGLE, 





EN, AS THEY RESTED, THEY HEARD THE FAR-OFF THROB OF AERO ENGINES. 
p ad ; rs ee . ed (80 ZF, 


THEY'RE SEARCHING 
FOR US, BRUCE! THIS IS 
~OUR CHANCE! 


MIGHT BE A 
JAP, JOHN, BETTER 
TAKE IT EASY! 





WAS RESCUE — RESCUE FROM [A 
THE GREEN JUNGLE HADES. 


o i a q a 


WE MUST SIGNAL 
THEM! WHERE'S THE 
PLANE? CAN YOU 
SEE IT, BRUCE? 
f WE, 
/ t / i aap 
! 


Sy 


ae 
~ 


A jj i if 
\ 7a Ane 
ye Z faq A tee 
* anny * A) \ ww ES wah, 
PY |) GB "5 we ' 
vad , al, ee f a, // Le COME BACK, 
F bri, ’ ' : a J ‘ 


YOU FOOL! THERE 
MAY BE JAPS 





27 
I FORE HE COULD RECOVER FROM HIS SURPRISE, THEY HAD FORMED A DEADLY RING KiGHiT | 


OUND HIM, 
; “17% 4 , y ald 
4 My 


I'VE REALLY 
DONE IT THIS 


P BRITISH 
PIG — MOVE 


i NOVY 


a Coen 

| aN he 

THE CRAZY FOOL! a is: it 5 oa 

JUST WHAT 1 FEARE Mw Neve | r 
T WHAT | FEARED < ee 





NOT USING HIM FOR 
BAYONET-PRACTICE 


oe A E s J fl. 

; 4 - £3 j 
AFTER A SHORT MARCH THEY CAME TO ANOTHER LARGE CLEARING IN WHICH WERE A NUMBER 
OF HUTS, JOHN NOTED HOW THE FOLIAGE OF THE TREES TENDED TO GROW OVER THE 
VILLAGE, MAKING IT HARD TO SPOT FROM THE AIR. 








Sey (A LARGE CAMP — 
Pa, WELL CAMOUFLAGED 
FROM THE AIR, TOO. 


fa Nees my OPT? | 
WS he - 5 PLZ , le \V/ Ne “Wha 7 Y ee 


KEEP YOUR 
HANDS OFF ME, YOU 
YELLOW SCUM! 


DECIDING TO RISK IT, BRUCE WORKED HIS WAY CAUTIOUSLY INTO THE CLEARING, UNTIL HE 
HAD REACHED THE SHELTER OF JOHN'S HUT. 


l f : nN H | 


I'VE MADE ITSO 
FAR. HOW LONG WILL 
MY LUCK LAST, 
WONDER, 





THE ALARM! 
SURELY NO ONE'S 
SPOTTED ME 
YET? 


AS THE ROPES WERE SLOWLY PAID OUT, THE TREES WERE GENTLY LOWERED TO THE GROUND, 
EXPOSING A LARGE, PREVIOUSLY HIDDEN RUNWAY, THIS WAS THE HIDDEN AIRSTRIP. 





31 


BML L DOUBLED BACK TO THE JUNGLE EDGE, WATCHING IN AMAZEMENT AS OTHER JAPS 
10¥OK CAMOUFLAGE FOLIAGE OFF HIDDEN PLANES. 
: wT oR Te 


( ye 












MY STARS, IT'S 
THE STRIP WE'VE BEEN 
LOOKING FOR! AND THE 
AIRCRAFT CAMOUFLAGED 
TOO. NO WONDER WE 
COULDN'T. FIND IT. 


. f , : \ if 
STILL GOGGLING AT THE CAMOUFLAGE OF THE AIRSTRIP, BRUCE WAS BROUGHT BACK TO 
REALITY SMARTLY WHEN A LONE ZERO SWUNG INTO LAND. 


Ora) ay > Ne Pee’ (Biwe 5 . "| is 
Jog “VES ge 124) Ey fag net” om ‘on \ "Fe 
a . 232 jp * % » 





Pio 
Piayl > (BO thy oe 
itet Seana 


sa . 


OO 


tee vege ee 


 \Yeald : —— 
“Oe 


THE SHARK-NOSED ° 

Ye PLANE! THE JAP WHO 
MURDERED JIMMY! SO 

HE HANGS.-OUT HERE 


YUU ER En 


THE ZERO ROLLED TO A HALT AND THE MURDERING PILOT JUMPED DOWN. HE WALKED TO 
HIS HUT WITH A COLLEAGUE, doch QUITE SEOee TO BRUCE. AS HE HID IN THE SHADOWS 
OFA TREE. , 


I'D SHOOT HIM 
& DOWN LIKE THE DOG 
x HE IS, BUT THEN NEITHER 
JOHN NOR t WOULD EVER 
GET CLEAR, 


JOHN, TOO, HAD BEEN THINKING OF FREE- E= 
DOM WHEN HIS HUT DOOR BURST OPEN TO 
REVEAL THREE SURETY — 


YOU COME 
QUICKLY! 


SUPPOSE THIS 
WILL MEAN QUESTIONS, 
AND WHEN | DON'T 
eae TORTURE. 
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JOHN WAS TAKEN TO ANOTHER HUT WHERE A BRUTAL- 
SOO RING. OFFICES: BEGAN TO HURL QUESTIONS AT HIM. 


=A] Ue — 
WHERE HAVE YOU 


y{ COME FROM? ~WHAT IS 
-\THE NUMBER OF YOUR 





"MOVING QUICKLY DESPITE HIS WEIGHT, THE OFFICER LEAPT SWIFTLY TO HIS FEET AND SLASHED 
A STINGING BACK-HAND BLOW ACROSS JOHN'S FACE. 











WE SHALL SEE! 
YOU SHALL TELL EVERY- 
THING BEFORE WE FINISH 
WITH YOU! 








PROPER SADIST, 
THIS ONE! 






BRUCE, MEANWHILE, HAD MANAGED TO SNEAK 
JOHN BEING SAVAGELY BEATEN 


THE BIG RAT! 
I'D JUST LIKE FIVE 
‘MINUTES ALONE 

WITH HIM! 


JOHN WAS SAVAGELY BEATEN BY THE 
OFFICER, BUT HE re BROKE REFUSED 
TO GIVE WAY. 


IF HIS MEMORY HAS 
RECOVERED! YOU'LL GET 

NOTHING FROM ME, 

YOU YELLOW WIND = 





HLIRING ROUND THE JUNGLE EDGE, | 
aii L WATCHED JOHN BEING DRAGGED 
WAc FTO HIS HUT BY TWO JAP GUARDS, 


Aik 


MUST GET HIM 
OUT BEFORE THE NEXT 
SESSION. HE CAN'T STAND 
MUCH MORE OF THAT? 


AS THE SWIFT TROPICAL DARKNESS FELL, BRUCE CREPT TO THE BACK 
OF THE HUT AND QUIETLY BEGAN PULLING AWAY THE ROUGH TIMBER. 


Ci 


ONE NOISE TOO 
MANY AND I'LL BE THE 
NEXT PUNCHBAG FOR THAT 

JAP SWAB! 


fr 


nL err 


=f 
ieee 





FEVERISHLY BRUCE TORE THE BOARDING 
FREE, LUCK AND THE NOISE OF REVVING 
AIRCRAFT HELPED HIM, SOON HE WAS 
THROUGH. 


QUICK, JOHN, 
THROUGH HERE. AND 
KEEP IT QUIET! 


LET'S PUT SOME DISTANCE Waa 
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BUT THEIR ESCAPE WAS CUT SHORT BY BRUCE SLITHERING TO A HALT AT THE JUNGLE EDGE 
WHEN HE SPOTTED JAP BOMBERS BEING WHEELED INTO POSITION ON THE RUNWAY, 
mn er ae AZ 2, 
{ KNOW THAT YPN 
ey OF AIRCRAFT. WE HAD 
ma INSTRUCTION ON A 
\ CAPTURED MODEL IN. 


ss 





SQ WHAT! DO 
YOU THINK THE JAPS 
WILL LEND YOU 
ONE? 


WHY NOT? 
IF WE PLAY OUR 
CARDS RIGHT, 4 


OPE 


G 


FOLLOW ME 
OVER TO THAT 
HUT, 


YOU'RE MAD, 
BRUCE! 


JOHN HAD NO ALTERNATIVE BUT TO FOLLOW BRUCE, BOTH MEN RAN ACROSS TO THE HUT 
AT A CROUCH AND PEERED IN, 


mae ee 
L_\ 
ae 


SB IF ONLY WE CAN GET 
TWO ALONE... 













BRUCE EXPLAINED HIS PLAN, JOHN'S DOUBTS GREW AS HE TALKED, [iN 


THEN WE FLY 
AWAY PEACEFULLY 
TO BASEY YOU MUST BE 
STARK RAVING BONKERS, 44. / , 
BRUCBS gi a hip iioe 
le ooltal, 


IT'S PRETTY DARK IN THIS 
CILARING, JOHN, THEY WON'T 
“11 OUR FACES, EVERYONE WILL BE 
KUSHING ROUND GETTING THE AIR- 
(RAFT AWAY. WE'VE A GOOD 


IT'S SHEER 
SUICIDE, BRUCE! 


WOULD YOU RATHER 
FACE THAT HUNDRED AND 


A THIRTY MILE FOOTSLOG 


THROUGH THE JUNGLE? 


YOU WIN, 
ZL WE'LL TAKE THE 


THLY CREPT ROUND TO THE DOOR OF THE HUT 
AND WAITED. THE FIRST TWO JAPS STROLLED 
OUT OF THE HUT, LAUGHING AND CHATTING. [77 


y ASO \\ 


fe 


THE NEXT TWO ” 
BIRDS ARE OURS, 


Y THEY'LL BE OUT 
ar ANY TIME, 


Woh, 
Wij, 
WY jp iy 

WU 724 
yy Wd, 


4 a", 
Mg tes 


al 





THE FIRST TWO RAN OFF TOWARDS THEIR WAITING PLANE. THE SECOND PAIR APPEARED 
AFTER A SEEMINGLY ENDLESS INTERVAL, TO BE TAKEN GENE OF VERY. a 


NICE WORK, 
JOHN. NOW LET'S 
GET A MOVE ON! 


Pps ee 
¢ i 
so“; ‘ ya¥ 

% “») 
. ¥ me 
. 


WE'LL HAVE TO 
BE QUICK ABOUT THIS, 


DON'T WORRY, 
I'VE SEEN ENOUGH OF 
THIS PLACE TO KNOW 
WE'RE NOT WELCOME:?. 





1NLY QUICKLY STRIPPED THE FLYING-SUJITS OFF THE (f 
jAPS, SCRAMBLING INTO THEM WITH ALL SPEED. ae 


Sw vw “a 


1 CAN HEAR 
VOICES — SOMEONE 
IS COMING 


PROBABLY SOMEONE 
LOOKING FOR THESE TWO 


Mil Wh a Me 


AS THEY TRUSSED THE JAPS WITH THEIR OWN SHIRTS, A JAP 
OFFICER RUSHED INTO THE HUT SEARCHING FOR THE TWO 
MitOTs, 


HURRY WITH THOSE 
KNOTS! IF WE'RE NOT 
READY IN TWO SECONDS, 

THE BALLOON WILL 

GO UP, 


THIS CHICKEN'S 
TRUSSED, SKIPPER! 





AS THEY EMERGED FROM THE JUNGLE, THEY 
SAW THE JAP OFFICER STORM OUT OF THE HUT. 
HE COULDN'T FAIL TO SEE THEM. 


NOW FOR IT. y ee Ue <= 
KEEP YOUR HEAD DOWN] ’" OL Pe 
AND RUN FOR THE LAST gy Ledfin 4 


~ HE'LL SPOT 
US AND GIVE THE 


Tt 7 Wye AY 


Bee 
SONS OF PEASANTS! 
YOU DARE HOLD THE 


SQUADRON BACK? GO TO 
YOUR PLANE IMMEDIATELY : 


THE OFFICER SPOTTED THEM ALL RIGHT, BUT WAS TOO ANGRY AT THE THOUGHT OF TWO PILOTS. 
HOLDING BACK THE WHOLE OPERATION TO NOTICE THEIR FACES AS THEY RAN PAST, 
ad i : Lie w/ . 


WHAT HE'S SAYING, 
BUT AT LEAST HE HASN' 





“LILL UNBELIEVING, JOHN FOUND THE JAP MECHANICS HAD LREADY STARTED 
HIMSELF RUNNING BESIDE BRUCE, THE ENGINE IN READINESS. 
7 WLMADE IT! : iE ZA 


IHITO) THE OBSERVER'S 
StAT WITH YOU, 


HOPE | CAN 
REMEMBER THOSE 
BLESSED CONTROLS, 


LET ME GET MY 
HANDS ON THAT GUN, 
AT LEAST I CAN SHOOT A 
FEW JAPS IF THEY SPOT 


HOPE SO 
TOO: 


@ \ THINK I'VE GOT 
IT, MY MEMORY 
HAD BETTER HOLD 
OUT, 





S THE LAST IN THE LINE. SLOWLY IT 


ONLY US LEFT 
NOW, SKIPPER, IT'S 
UP TO YOU, 


HERE GOES 
RTHEN. HOLD ON 
TIGHT! YP 


SUDDENLY, TO JOHN'S HORROR THE AIRCRAFT SWUNG TOWARDS THE SIDE OF THE AIRSTRIP AS 
BRUCE TAXIED TOWARDS THE TAKE-OFF POINT. 
BLAST! HAVEN'T 2 


GOT THE HANG OF THIS 
RUDDER YET. 





TAXI-ING WITH ALL HIS SKILL AND KNOWLEDGE OF FLYING, BRUCE PUT THE PLANE SACK ON AN 
EVEN COURSE, 


THERE'S A CROWD 
OF ERKS RUNNING 
2 TO FIND OUT WHAT'S 


THEY'LL HAVE 
TO RUW HARD TO CATCH 
US, THE YELLOW NITS! 





THEY'RE HEADING 
DUE SOUTH OF OUR 


7 GIVEMEA 
COURSE FOR BASE 
THEN, THIS 1S WHERE 

WE LEAVE THEM! | 


oak thle 


4 FLYING COULD BE SO 
BEAUTIFUL! 4 


ALL AT ONCE THE PLANE WAS AIRBORNE ee, 
AND BRUCE DREW IN ONE LARGE, GRATEFUL Sigg ) He 
BREATH. 1 NEVER THOUGHT 


THE OTHER PLANES WERE SOON LOST INE 


THE DARKNESS. THEN FOLLOWED A 
STEADY THIRTY-MINUTE FLIGHT. 


SHOULD BE 
RAISING BASE ANY 
MINUTE NOW, JOHN, 
By IF WE'RE ON COURSE! / 





47 
JOHN'S NAVIGATION WAS SPOT ON, IT WAS WITH GLEE THE? AT LAST SPOT EO THUIR BASE, 
BUT THIS TURNED TO COLD HORROR WHEN SEARCHLIGIIS VIARAEL UF te) MELE THEM, 
FOLLOWED BY. DEADLY A.A. SHELLS, 
Aa ys a axe : 






beerb LUPE 
ere tien, ADI Et 
SORE EE CUMMTTEEE 
tiecng! 


f ICAN'T RAISE 
THEM ON THIS RADI) 





THEY WERE FACED WITH THE AWFUL PROSPECT OF BEING SHOT DOoWhi By HiWdW trvvba rota ia, 
AFTER HAVING CARRIED OUT A DARING PLAN§ SNATCH THAT WOULD) HAVE DAAC Bd EIR 
BRAVEST MEN QUAIL. 
wo + ; lo ts ey, 
= Last WY iy, 
k =< / THERE'S ONLY ONE 


THING TO DO — GO DOWN # 
REGARDLESS? HANG 





C0 ee 2 
bebe ger p bet 
spate net 


. 
< 


i 
tt 
ij 


\ 


PUTTING THE PLANE® '§ NOSE DOWN, BRUCE DIVED DOWN AS FAST AS HE SAFELY COULD, 
BEING THE SEARCHLICHIS woe T Ravel HIM SQUARE IN THEIR BEAMS. 
> \ z WAS 4 A \ \\ \ \ 


IT WAS LIKE DIVING THROUGH A HAIL STORM OF DEATH, BUT EVENTUALLY BRUCE TOUCHED 
DOWN AND BROUGHT THE SHEN PIANETOA HALT: 


HOLD YOUR FIRE! “SJ 

W THE PLANE'S LANDING Y 

YOU MEN FOLLOW ME F 

TO CAPTURETHE 4 
CREW, 





AS THEY ROLLED TO A HALT, ARMED MEN RACEO TOWARDS THIM., 


: = ote TU eee 
ee x ‘ Bs ry EEC OME Hee 
\ ba \ CURAPAGET I 


fi HOW D'YOU LIKE 
mm THAT? NOW THEY'RE 
GOING TO SHOOT US Y) 


THE RECEPTION PARTY MEANT BUSINESS. ANGRY MUZZLES POINTID 

MENACINGLY UP AT JOHN AND BRUCE. 

ca a z =< : COME DOWN 

HERE AND NO FUNNY 
BUSINESS! 


tresbab ma any 
ANY THIAWPEEIN' Gheonyey 
COUUE ME Oe P ate 


MY SAINTED STARS, 
IT'S THE SQUADRON 
LEADER! 
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~ IE IT'S AS WELL 
CAMOUFLAGED AS YOU 


SY THE TARGET IS fT SAY, SKIP, THEN WE'LL HAVE 
7 HERE, WE'RE GOING , ( ‘ a 


TROUBLE PIN-POINTING 


| OUT IN SQUADRON © THE TARGETS. 


STRENGTH TO PRANG 








nN 


: 4 x 
BRUCE REALISED THAT THEY DID HAVE A 
VERY REAL PROBLEM, 
/ iy oe 


ww * 


THAT'S A GOOD 
POINT, SOMEHOW WE'VE 
GOT TO GET THAT CAMOU- 
FLAGE LID OPEN. 


YOU SOLVED THE 
PROBLEM, JOHNNIE! 
HERE'S WHAT WE'LL 


DO. 


WE COULD STOOGE 
AROUND UNTIL THE AIR- 
CRAFT RETURN FROM THEIR 





WE'LL FLY BACK IN. 
OUR JAP PLANE, WE'LL 
LOWER OUR UNDERCART 
, AND COME IN TO LAND, oie 
\ THEN THE 'LID' WILL SC glNes. _ OH FINE, 
y OPEN. a SKIPPER, WHAT IF 
; WE GET SHOT 


\ fem i y/ os: DOWN? 
S Sa ah. ) y 1 C “ unnaeIF 
JOHN WAS SHATTERED AT THE THOUGHT OF FLYING BACK TO THE JAP AIRSTRIP IN THE 
CAPTURED PLANE AFTER THE TREATMENT HE HAD RECEIVED THERE. 
h 


ee en ay 








Be DON'T YOU StE, 
CF JOHN, IT'S THE ONLY 
wo” IIWAY. WE CAN MAKE IT 
EASY FOR THE 
OTHERS, 


SUPPOSE THEY'VE 
DISCOVERED THOSE 
TRUSSED-UP AIRMEN 


AND ARE WAITING 
FOR US? 


a) 


FINALLY JOHN GAVE IN 
AND THE MECHANICS 
WORKED FEVERISHLY ON 
THE JAP PLANE.TO REPAIR 
ff THE ACK-ACK DAMAGE, 


\ 


AGAIN THAN FLY BACK IN 
THAT THING, I SURE HOPE 
BRUCE KNOWS WHAT 


AT DAWN, WHEN THE LAST TOUCHES MADE THE JAP PLANE APPEAR AS GOOD AS NEW, BRUCE 
TOOK OFF, THE WHOLE HURRICANE SQUADRON FOLLOWING HIM INTO BATTLE. 





KEEP YOUR 4 
FINGERS CROSSED 2 


BOTH HANDS, 


SKIPPER} 


: 58 
SOME DISTANCE FROM THE TARGET THE HURRICANES FELL AWAY, FOUMOW|E ta ARtie (4 | 


ERS.” or 7 | 
Set. et 


STOOGE ARCit ”) 


AND KIEP AWAY TROIM 
S TARGET UNTIL P GIVE 


~<qend YOU THt WOKU), 














SKIPPER. HAPPY ‘eee 
HUNTING. 





THEY APPROACHED THE HIDDEN AIRSTRIP ALONE,.. THERE WAS Ni) Mul HORA Tista, bit 
JUNGLE BELOW LOOKING JUST LIKE ANY OTHER AREA OF JUNGIT', wy 


sees a ow ue OO el OP gS 
Ze WENLL CIRCLE UNTIL ae 
3 er{ SOMETHING HAPPENS. 

66 alg CAN'T SEE ANYTHING 





Y NEITHER CATT 
,BUTIATL Hits 
CAN Stt (is! 


AS THEY SLOWLY CIRCLED ABOVE THE JUNGLE AIRSTRIP, THE 
CAMOUFLAGED SCREEN SLOWLY OPENED. THEN — 


oN JAP PLANES! 
Sal OF ALL THE FOUL 


THE JAP PILOTS DIDN'T SEEM TO NOTICE ANYTHING STRANGE ABOUT THE CIRCLING PLANE, 
BRUCE STOOGED AROUND AS THE OTHERS EATIDED 


V4,5 Pon 


Sale? ee, 
ee indies , 


1 CAN FEEL 


JUST A FEW os oe THOSE ACK-ACK SHELLS 
MORE MOMENTS... A ALREADY! 





7 ty” 


,4 BRUCE TAGGED ON BEHIND THE LAST PLANE, JOHN WAS 
my ALREADY FAMILIAR WITH THE BOMB RELEASE, 


PRANG THOSE 
BUILDINGS IF YOU 
CAN, JOHN, 








THERE WAS NO POINT IN HANGING BACK NOW, BRUCE OPENED THE THROTTLE AnD TH PLANE 
ROARED OVER THE AIRSTRIP WHILE THE BOMBS FELL LAZILY EARTHWARDS, 






LET'S GET 
OUT OF HERE, 





FASCINATED, THE JAPS WATCHED THE BOMBS 
FALL FROM THEIR OWN PLANE, THEN, AS 

THEY REALISED THEIR DANGER AND RACED FOR 
COVER, THE WHOLE AIRSTRIP SHOOK VIOLENTLY 
AS THE BOMBS DETONATED, , 


Th 


FOLLOW ME UP! 


ff WE WILL BLAST THE 
\“\ PEASANTS FROM THE 
SKIES! 
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BY NOW THE OTHER HURRICANES HAD ARRIVED AND A FULL SCALE BATTLE WAS RAGING. 


RK, ‘i ; RY , 3 es ~ 1 









SB 







M C'MON LADS! 
NOW WE'VE FOUND 
IT, LET'S OO OURSELVES 

a PROUD! : 





oe ae en 


ee een ee 


BRUCE AND JOHN SWUNG INTO THE ATTACK AGAIN, THIS TIME FINDING A IAP PE IrOt ROWsIF 
AS THEIR TARGET. 








THERE GOES 
THEIR ICE-CREAM 
WAGGON, JOHN? 


A VERY 
PRETTY SIGHT 


w- 


Ber te ne igi ee 


58 
THE HURRICANES PRESSED HOME THE ATTACK VIGOROUSLY DESPITE THE SNARLING ZEROS Pes 
WHICH HAD MANAGED TO TAKE OFF, ; 






a) 
yt * 


KEEP AT THEM 
LADS! WE'VE GOT 
THEM ON THE HOP, 





BRUCE WAS IN HIS ELEMENT,SHOOTING & 
UP ANYTHING THAT MOVED, EITHER 
ON THE GROUND OR IN THE AIR, THEN}, 
JOHN GAVE A SHOUT. 


LOOK OUT 

BRUCE! ZERO 

COMING AT 
US! 


THE ZERO'S MACHINE-GUNS RAKED THE CABIN, CATCHING BRUCE IN THE SHOULDER, 





JOHN STRUGGLED FURIOUSLY WITH THE 
UNFAMILIAR CONTROLS, FINALLY 
PULLING THE PLAN 


NEAR FOR 
COMFORT! } 


THIS TIME 
YOU'LL FIGHT FOR 
YOUR PREY! 


THE JAP PILOT REALISED ALMOST 
TOO LATE JUST HOW LOW JOHN 
HAD GONE, 


YOURSELF THAT TIME, 


'CNIP. NOW I'VE THE 
““y DROP ON YOU! 





JOHN COMPLETED HIS LOOP AND CAME AT THE /ERKQ) ALMOb ST bil age cis 
FIRED AT ONCE, TEARING FABRIC AND STRIKING JOHIREA bari tee 
THE HEAD. ect a _— = 





FIGHTING BACK THE MISTS OF 
UNCONSCIOUSNESS AND PAIN, 
JOHN PEERED THROUGH THE 
SHATTERED PERSPEX TO SEE THE 
ZERO'S ENGINE COUGH FLAME. 


WZ7q ] 


(ih sae 
het 





€2 


JOHN BORE DOWN ON THE STRICKEN PLANE, FIRING WITH FIERCE CONCENTRATION, AND, 
SUDDENLY THE AIR WAS FULL OF BLAZING PETROL AND PIECES OF FLYING METAL. 


rt 
4 





FAINT FROM LOSS OF BLOOD, 
JOHN TURNED THE PLANE'S NOSE 
FOR BASE, STRUGGLING EVERY 
MINUTE TO KEEP HIS EYES OPEN 
AS THE PAIN IN HIS HEAD SEEMED 
TO GROW AND GROW 


» 


Y  MUST...GET 
,. SKIPPER BACK... Q 
MUST KEEP AWAKE! 





AFTER A SEEMINGLY ENDLESS NIGHTMARE FLIGHT, JOHN SAW THE BASE BELOW. HE SUMMONED 
HIS EBBING CONSCIOUSNESS IN ONE LAST GREAT EFFORT. 


STAND BY 
CRASH DETAIL! IT'S 
THE C.O,'S KITE? 





STRETCHER- 
PARTIES! BOTH 


THE DOCTOR'S NEXT 
WORDS GAVE JOHN A 
SUDDEN THRILL OF 
~ SKIPPER'S OK, ; ELEASURE. = 
THANKS TO YOU, JOHN, Wie : 
LOST A LOT OF BLOOD, YOU'RE BEING BACK= 
BUT HE'LL PULL LOADED TO BASE HOSPITAL 
"THROUGH! IN INDIA ALONG WITH 


| THANK” \ | a. ay INDIA! 
GOODNESS FOR FB 7 es = THIS CANE 





BELIEVE IT! 


IT WAS TRUE ENOUGH. AFTER A BRIEF REST, BRUCE WAS POSTED TO A NEW SQUADRON AS boas 


SEE THEM 

RUN, JOHN? IT = ‘¥# 

DOES MY OLD HEART Jy, 
GOOD! 


TOO TRUE, SKIPPER, 
ESPECIALLY WHEN YOU 
KNOW THEY'LL NOT BE ABLE 
TO STOP UNTIL THEY REACH 
TOKIO! 


AND WHEN FINAL VICTORY WAS IN THE ALLIES’ GRASP, Peay o ommando } 
THE CREDIT WAS DUE TO SUCH MEN AS JOHN SAUNDERS F772 
AND BRUCE WILDING — MEN WHO WOULD NEVER 8OW | | THEEND 
TO THE RISING SUN, 











YOU CAN 
ORDER 

YOUR NEW 

COMMANDO 


IN TWO | 
WEEKS 


1’- each 
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THEV RE THE MOSTEST / Za 


BRITAIN'S BIGGEST AIRLINER’ 
The VICKERS SUPER VC10 


yrs difficult to imagine an express railway engine taking off and 
flying. for the engine and tender can weigh up to 100 tons. _ 
But the Vickers Super VC 10, which weighs half as much again - 150 
tons, certainly can fly —and how! 172 feet long, and with a wingspan 
of 140 feet, this streamlined monster is Britain's biggest and 
+ heaviest passenger plane. It carries 139 passengers in sheer luxury, 
This graceful. super jet has a longer range than its predecessor 
the ordinary VC 10. and reaches speeds of around 600 mph. Its 
first flight took place on the 7th May. 1964. and its elegant lines 
outstanding speed and ioad-carrying capacity af once aft-acte= 
the attention of many amline comparces 





i. a 
; (wv \ 


See the world's fastest plane—the X 15—in Commando No. 169, on sale now! 
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rt 


TIME and again the 
Hurricane pilots 
had seen that same 
yellow Zero on the 
tail of a crippled fighter, shooting up a crash- 
landed pilot, striking always at the defenceless 
and crippled, and striking without mercy. 

They d seen it—but that was all. Even the Jap 
airfield couldn't be found, and such was the skill 
of the Jap ace that he always got clean away 
after his terror-tactics . . . 

—until Johnny Saunders and his squadron- 
leader took off in a stolen Jap plane with one 
burning, vengeful idea in mind—to get that Ae 
killer and get him good! 


vO 
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